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QUIPS OF THE FUNNY PEOPLE:
- IWMaMaWnf

A QUESTION OF PRIVILEGE.
Mistress (after a heated discussion with argumentlve cook): "Are you the mtstrew of

CI house. I should like to know?"
Cook: "No. ma'am. I ain't but "
Mlitress (triumphantly): "Then don't talk llks an Idiot." Punch.

AT BRIDGaE- .-
Miss Rebonhatr: "Oh, T am so lucky. Mr. Speckter! Cnly.fanayvrve JtSJ. won J front

Mr. Goldflake." VMr. Speckley: "But-- I thought"you lost fS to DeshOTOUgh." "

Miss Debonhalr: "Oh, yes; but surely he'll never be so mean as to want the money!"
Moonshine.
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. A GENUINE GRIEVANCE.

Mistress: "Well, James, what have you got to complain of nowr"
James: "Well, mum, that there dinner, mum, were starvation for 'three, not enough

."or two. and one could eat It." Moonshine.

Tommy-(nnwlIIIngl- studious, to favorite auntie, who considers "the dear boy so over- -'

worked"): "Oh auntie, I'm so bad!"
-- a (wi w.wci w.i'uf fc "Where, dear?"

'lummy: "In ray French." Punch. ..
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A BORN STRATEGIST.
Tommy's Mother: "Why, have got your ribbon on the wrong arm. Tommy."
Tommy (who has been recently vaccinated): "Ah. mummia. you don't know the boys

at school." Punch.

She her little dog):- "Jump! Jump!"
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TO STAVY.
"What are, voll here for?" inquired Hhe attbe'penitentiary'.

Tibt, known-a'sXo- . 1,147, with, a mirthless laugh. Chicago: Tribune.

'Sethl' Bzvaefed.
Ida: .,Tjbul6ok 'nervous;. dear."
May: 'Yes. I am sure Dick, I going to

propose when1 we set-ou- t en the links."
.Ida:- "What makes you think soT"
May:.' 'Why.. 1 .heard Dtck bribing tha

cadd tomake out he was. sick to keep
up wlthus." Chicago News.

Otoo Mahufacturer: "Do you guarantee
this coloring matter to b absolaUly harm-
lessf 'Dealer: "I do. It's the saine:Vlnd wt sell
to-th- s flah-yeo.-'.' ChlcagovTrlbune. .' .
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Heart Irftailoa.
Jteglnald: "These beastly Boers have

such, a provoking way of capturing our
.men's 'luggage."

Albert: "Yes. that Is one thing that kept
ma away -- from the field. Deuced pickle a

nuuia oe in u c nau nin pjaznasand evening clothes captured." Chicago

"Certainly, dear

visitor

Caue WoaderaaeHt.
there much'moiiey in Bleau's office?"

"Nor hardlv a Uvlnx. It is a It
was TiM tui under the? classified mrrrir

long ago." Indianapolis

',

He: ray wife."

for
"Is

wonder

'roles News.

Tor keeps," replied the con- -

Hi. Worst AetUa. ,Avery Badduri: "What was the meanest
thlnjr'you. ever doner

Goodman .Gonrong: "The .thing I've al- -
mazs imiicu. warren iur wu niuni Tnua at

barkeep-ofio- s and throwto a-
- glass of

beer. 'In his face. It didn't hurt '1m any,
and It wasted the beer." Chicago Tribune.

"'The doctor told Dan to take a, swallow
of "whisky whenever he had a.dtxxy spell."

"Does It helphlmT'
"Oh. es: but It keeps him busy whirling

around so; he'll b dlssy." Philadelphia Bul-
letin.
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MISTAKEN IDENTITY.
Professor Darwin de Simian: "Well, my little girl, do yoti remember rae?"
Elsie: "Oh, yes, wasn't It Jolly? And you tried to pull mummy's bonnet through, th

bars, and I save you such a nice, bun on the end of a stick, and all-yo- bruwerajwantei
to get It away from you, and (Here mummy comes 'into the plot and stays further dis-
closures). Moonshine.
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Papa: (reading paper to mamma): "Man half killed In glove fight."
Jessie: "Poor man! I wonder which half It wa3. Bobble!"
Bobble: "Why. the top half. Silly. They mustn't hit below the belt." Punch.
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ENTERTAINING.
"You want me to take part In the entertainment at the picnic nest Sunday?"
"Tea. Come on horseback. Tou will be great fun." Meggendorfer Blaetter.
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.The Vicar: "Now, boys, what animal supplies you with boots and give you meat I
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